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Ifaith fince ye law me, I haue bin turmoyled

From poll to piller: fee how I am ipoyled.

The viliaiites among them prouided the roft,

But Money was forced to pay for the coft,

Both of their feaftlng* and of their chamber cheere,

Yea in euery place, they haue fleec't me fi> neere,

He a ieece and file a fleece; that nothing could I feeepe,

But glad to runne away like a new fhorne iheepe.                     740

And though I haue bin pinched very neere,

I am glad to fee you in good health euery one here:

And now 1 haue efcaped the traiterous treachery

Of fuch a thriftlefle Royffing company.

To my mother In hafte againe I will get me,

And ieepe at home falely: from thence let them fet me.
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SCENE II.                    /*

Enter Vanitie and Money.

Fat*. What,, mailer Money,, how goeth the world with you ?

Mme/. Looke but vpon me5 thou maift quietly iudgehow,   75o

Fin. Why, where the vengeace^, where the diuel haft thou bin?,
Among brambles, or bryers, or ipirits iure> I weene.

Mmy. Both weene it, and wot it, I haue paft a wildernefle
Of mott mifchieuous and miferable diflxefle;
Sharpe brambles^ fliarpe bryers, and terrible fcratchers,
Beare^ Wolue% Apes, Lyons, moft rauening fhatchers,
Thornes, thiftles? and nettles moft horrible ftingers,
Rauens, grypes, and gryphons, oh vengible wringers,
Yea through my whole paflage iuch damnable fights5
As I cannot but iudge them anoft damnable Iprites.                    760

Pm. Hah? hah? ha, ha.

Money. Laugh ye, my friend ? It is no laughing toy.

F"m. But who did guide you in this kborinth of ioy ?
Who fir ? your minion fir, Prodigalitie,
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